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SONIC “230 EXTENDED EDITION PRESENTS: 


SONNE: GENESIS 
AWAKE MAM eS 


SINCE DR. EGGMAN LAUNCHED HIS 
EVIL DEATH EGG MARK 2 BATTLE STATION, 

THE FREEDOM FIGHTERS HAVE HAD IT PRETTY 
ROUGH! 


THE EVIL (OMELET) DICTATOR’S FIRST 
ATTACK WAS THE “COSMIC RESET BUTTON,” 
WHICH ALTERED REALITY ITSELF! THE WORLD 
TURNED TO WHITE, AND THE ENTIRE 

PLANET WAS TRANSFORMED INTO 

AN ALL-NEW WORLD. 


DIFFERENT, BUT FAMILIAR. WHEN OUR 
HEROES UNCOVERED EGGMAN'S EVIL 
PLOT TO RE-SET THE COSMOS, 
EVERYONE ON MOBIUS. = 
EXPERIENCED THE Vf 
EFFECTS OF GENESIS, AND 
THEIR STORIES HAVE BEEN 
LARGELY UN-REVEALED... 


. UNTIL NOW... 


SONIC: GENESIS 
AvVAKEMiInges 


-|MILES “TAILS” PROWER - 


Tails called out one last time, but Sonic was gone. His hero was 
clinging to the side of some kind of rocketjet that pulled away into the clouds 
and out of sight. Was he headed for that egg-shaped object: hovering just. 
within view? 

Tails turned the Tornado around and headed back towards the 
Wing Fortress. If Sonic was brave enough to pull that stunt, then his best 
friend was going to ensure there wasn't anything sinister waiting for him 
on his return. Tails’ heart raced as he closed in on the fiying fortress - how 
did Sonic just run headfirst into danger lke this? As he closed the distance 
between his tiny biplane and the massive construct, he realized he had no 
weapons installed on the Tornado. What was he thinking?! Why wasn't Sonic 
here to help him?! 

‘A\ searing laser bolt the size of the Tornado itself cut through the 
air, narrowly missing the plane, Tails gripped the control stick and tried to keep calm. He was 
panicking so bad he was losing focus. The world around him was going white. 


oils blinked away the fogginess from his eyes. What just happened? And why was his 
heart going a milion miles @ minute? The Freedom Fighter Special roared past, and its engines 
brought back everything: Geoffrey, Naugus, and now the new Death Egg. 

When they had first approached, the Death Egg had not hesitated in its defense. It 
seemed like every space between its armored plates housed a laser canon, Now it had stopped 
Tails noted the Freedom Fighter Special was flying casually as well. It was if the whole world had 
stopped for a moment to think about something else. 

The moment of reflection was brief. Just as Tails had finished his thought, the Freedom 
Fighter Special banked sharply in the air, and the Death Egg resumed its attacks. Tails pulled 
the Tornado into a barretroll, spiraling away from the enemy fire. He climbed sharply and circled 
around the top dome again, the defensive lasers missing him completely, 

He made another flyby of the one hole he'd made in Death Egg’s armor. 

“Wait,” he thought, "didn't install any weapons. How did | make that hole?” 

Tails looked over the heads-up display before him. It seemed too advanced for some 
reason. But he did indeed have weapons ready to be deployed. His fuel was getting low, but surely 
Sonic and Sally would be back soon, 

They'd gone in through the hole in the Death Egg. The one he made. 
With the missiles his plane hed. Tails shook his head, clearing his thoughts. He 
needed to be here for his friends. 

He banked sharply again and launched another missile, but unlike the 
‘one spot Sally had pin-pointed, the explosion had no effect. AAs Tails pulled away 
to line up another shot ~ it wasn’t damaging the Death Egg, but it might be 
serving as a distraction - when he realized he was no longer under fire. The 
Death Egg had gone silent. 

Tornado to Special, Tails called into the radio, “It's gone quiet. Any 
Sally?” 

, sugah.” Bunnie replied through the crackle of static. “Ah 


wonder why they. 
‘Suddenly, an explosion rocked the inside of the Death Egg. Fire and 

‘smoke poured from its seams. Tails heard a cheer from over the radio. 
“Sweet!” he cried. “Sonic and Sally must have done something!’ 
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) - KNUCKLES THE ECHIDONA - 


Knuckles the Echidna took one last look at the Master Emerald. 
Hidden away in the heart of the Hidden Palace, the gemstone kept Angel 

Island aloft miles above the surface of Mobius. He knew it was his duty to 

watch over it, but he didn't know why. He would always stop here on his 

patrols and stare into its radiance, hoping that one day the answers would 

‘come to him. 

But not today. Knuckles made his way through the bluetiled halls 
until he came upon a teleportation pedestal. He jumped onto the glass orb 
and was surrounded by a column of light. There was a tugging sensation 
deep in his gut. a flash of light, and then he was suddenly hundreds of feet 
above the island in the Sky Sanctuary. 

He leapt from the receiving pedestal, fanned out his dreadlocks, and began to glide to the 
island below. From here he'd get-a goad look of the island before ending his patrol for the day. But 
as he descended, something caught his attention from the comer of his eye. A faint egg-shape 
fingering high among the clouds. While it appeared as little more than a smudge in the sky, it filed 
him with a sense of dread. 

Knuckles blinked as a white haze came over his vision. Maybe he'd stared at the sky too 
long? He veered towards the Red Mountains and landed among their crags. He shook his head, 
trying to clear the white-out that was taking over his vision. 

Knuckles snapped awake. He scannad the area, eyes wide, body tense, Hadn't he just 
been around the mountains? He felt the warmth of the Master Emerald against his back. The 
stairs of its shrine led down Shrine Isle. 

*Knux?” 

He looked to see JulieSu coming around the far side of the Master Emerald, blinking as if 
she'd just: woken from a dream, 

‘1m here.” he said. “You okay?" 

"Yeah, | ust have this strange feeling... ike | was back in the Twilight Cage: 

Knuckles nodded. “l fee! that too, It’s ike when I returned from the Chaos Force, 

Julie Su winced tiredly and wagged a finger. “No, no, you promised you wouldn't bring that: 
up again.” 

Knuckles smiled a little, then caught sight: of Charmy flying towards him, The little bee's 
flight: was erratic. 

“Are you okay, Charmy?" he called. 

"Yeah,” the bee called back sleepily, “lust had the weirdest 
dream, | was'a detective with Espio and Vector! 

‘Ubhuh” 

‘We had an office and everything! 

Knuckles looked over to Julie Su, who seemed to be studying her 
hands with concern. “You're sure you're okay?" he asked. 

“Fine,” she said absent mindedly. “Ihad a... weird dream, too. 
Sorry, | just don't feel ike myself. 

Knuckles nodded. “Il pass.” He stood, stretched, and looked 
across the wooden bridge back to Angel Island. It was time he did 
another patrol as the Guardian, but he felt ike he'd already done the 
rounds. Something had happened to them just. now ~ but what? 
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‘Amy breathed a slow, calming sigh. She had to clear her mind before 
using her cards. When she felt ready, she shuffled the deck, then picked and 
placed a card on the grass in front of her. One by one she selected and arranged 
the cards until the pattern was complete. 

‘Amy studied each card closely, where it fell in the pattern, whether it 
was rightside-up or upside-down, and what each card meant in relation to each 
other, As she studied them a smile grew, and by the end she jumped up and 
cheered, According to the cards, she was fated to meet: the famous hero Sonic the 
Hedgehog! They were fated to meet in a magical place she was farniliar with, and 
she knew of nowhere more magical than Little Planet. They would meet soon, and 
she could hardly wait! 

The bit that implied there would be “bwo Sonics" was a little weird, but who 
cared? They were just cards! She would meet Sonic for the first time! Amy twirled 
happily - then steadied herself. All this excitement was getting to her; her vision was 
beginning to white-out. She sat in the grass again as the white blurriness filed her vision. 


‘Amy blinked away the haze. For a moment she was very confused - where had this 
seat come from. and why was she strapped in? When had her cute little blouse and skirt been 
replaced with a dress and boots? 

‘Slowly, things began to come back to her. The hum filing her ears was the sound of the 
Freedom Fighter Special's engines. Her Piko Piko Hammer was across her lap, ready to be swung 
atthe nearest badnik or traitor. Geoffrey St John was seated across from her, his eyes glassy 
and his body lax. She was guarding him as much as she was joining the mission against the - what 
was it again? Oh right! The Death Egg. Had her momentary lapse of attention been a spell he cast 
on her? 

She ruled that out for now, Geoffrey seemed to be coming around himself, In fact, the 
Freedom Fighter Special was fying very smoothly considering just moments ago they'd been 
weaving between beams of deadly laserfire. Amy peered towards the cockpit and could see 
Bunnie and Antoine beginning to stir. 

Everything all right up there?” she called. 

‘Ah think 50," Bunnie called back, then reached for Antoine and said something Amy 
couldn't make out over the drone of the engines. 

‘Amy roughly prodded Geoffrey's boot with the handle of her hammer, “You better not be 
up to something, 

Geoffrey gave her an impatient glare. “I don't know what you're talking about. 

Uh-huh. You Iris wizards are all about tricky stuff” 

iim an apprentice, luv. Apprentice. All\ve gotis my meager wind magic.” 

Regardless, these are pretty tight quarters.” Amy hefted her hammer with a warning 
glare, “I won't miss.” 

Geoffrey rolled his eyes but said nothing, 

The Freedom Fighter Special lurched to the side, and a moment 
later Amy heard the hiss of laservfire resume outside. She wrung the 
handle of her hammer in anticipation — and in worry, Sonic and Sally 
had infiltrated the Death Egg e litle while ago and they hadn't checked 
back in. While she had the utmost confidence in her friends, she 
couldn't shake the feeling something terrible was about to happen. 


SONIC: GENESIS 
AvVvAKENMINGS 
- BUNNIE)D’COOLETTE - 


Bunnie hugged her knees and rocked slowly on the hard, metal floan, 
All around her were Mobians. Most were huddled together in small groups, 
sleeping to escape their fear, while others had sat around her and stared 
hopefully, She was the only Mobian in the Prison Egg, and the little animals 
looked to her for guidance. 

"Don't you worry none," she said softly, "Ah heard tell of a group of 
Mobians running around helping folks. Ah’m sure they'll come find us before 
that nasty ol needle-nosed guy shows up again. 

They were optimistic words, but she wasn't convinced of them 
herself. She felt a cold tingle of dread in her limbs and peered out the one 
small view port in the Prison Ega's wall, She hopad help would come for them 
soon, or at least would protect her cousin. Cream was too young to deal with 
a scenario like this. 

‘She blinked away a bleariness that threatened to overtake her vision. 

‘Maybe she was getting tired? Time didn't seem to pass in here. All the same, everything was 
going white around her, Bunnie shut her eyes against it, hoping against hope it was a good sign. 

Bunnie shook her head rapidly, the last of the haze leaving her mind. She looked down at 
her left hand and knees with a start. For a moment, she was convinced they were flesh and blood 
again. Instead they were the same sleek cybernetics she'd been fitted with a while ago. She fought 
back a pang of remorse ~ she'd resigned herself to her bionic: limbs a long time ago. It was who 
she was now, and that wasn't going to change. Stil for just a moment, it had almost seemed as 
though. 

‘She glanced around the cockpit of the Freedom Fighter Special, which for an instant filed 
her with a sense of dread — as if she were trapped. But no, she was the co-pilot. She could see the 
sky all around her and the Death Egg looming off to the side. And the Death Egg that was being 
‘addly camplacent. Speaking of complacent, they were fiying straight ahead as if they were in no 
danger at al 

She heard Amy Rose call from the back: “Everything all right up there?" 

‘Ah think so,” Bunnie called back, then reached for Antoine, She shook his shoulder. 
‘Sugar-Twan, you still with us? 
see-saw.” he murmured, then shook his head violently. "Mon dieu, did | take @ nap in ze 
middle of piloting ze plane?! 
‘Ah think something got to all of us,” she said. “But whatever it was, it passed, 
‘Qui” Antoine agreed, banking the Freedom Fighter Special away from the Death Egg. 
‘Whatever eet was, eet affected ze Death Egg, too. | bring us éround for another attack run.” 
Just as they pulled away, laserfire erupted from the Death Egg as it had before - and then 
subsided just as quickly. 
“Tornado to Special,” Tails called from the radio, “t's gone quiet. Any 
word from Sonic or Sally? 
“Not a one, sugah,” Bunnie replied. "Ah wonder why they. 
Suddenly, an explosion racked the inside of the Death Egg, 
Fine and smoke poured from its seams, Bunnie punched the air and 
whooped for joy. 
{Go get ‘em, ya'll” she cheered, Whatever Sonic and Sally had 
done inside the Death Egg had damaged it badly. At this rate, Bunnie 
thought, she might not get the chance to join int 
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- ROTOR WALRUS) - 


The stench of oil and fumes was almost overpowering. Boomer 
peered out of the reinforced window of the command office and into the sky, 
Despite the smog and haze hovering over the Oil Ocean Zone, there was still a 
distinctive flash of light: 

‘Antoine groaned behind him. “Alle fumes of this oll acean place is 
making me the see-saw.” 

Boomer took a moment to decipher that. "You meen ‘sea-sick, right? 

“Whatever, | am... ugh, 

Boomer shaok his head and turned his gaze back to the bright point 
in the sky. He didn’t know why, but he felt like it had some connection to Sonic. 
‘Any further speculation was chased out of his mind as he realizes the flash of 
White was overtaking the sky - and the comers of his vision. 

Boomer charged outside to the observation deck where Sally stood 
with a small pecky in her arms. She seemed all too calm about the world 
turning to nothing around her. 

Sally!” he called. "Everything's vanishing! What do we do?! 

it's okay, Rotor,” Sally answered. “Sonic has everything under control” 

Boomer's jaw dropped. "Sonic? 'Rotor?1"" Had she lost it? Sally 
turned to him with a reassuring smile and petted the tiny penguin-ike bird, which chirped happily, 

Trust me," she said. "Everything wil be okay” 

Boomer looked up at the encroaching white void that was now consuming the world 
around him, He set his jaw and tightened his fists. She hadn't led him astray thus far, so he 
fought back his fear and trusted in her. 


Rotor blinked rapidly and adjusted his glasses. His vision had gone fuzzy for a moment, 
and his mind hazy. He was in his house, alone, half changed out of his councilor’s uniform. Why 
was that again? Rotor glanced out the window and to the edge of the town. Hanging in the air, 
glaring down at the city, was a new Death Egg. 

Everything came back in a rush ~ Geoffrey's betrayal, Ixis Neugus’ claim to the throne, and 
the nearimplosion of the Council of Acomn. Sonic had stormed the castle wielding the new Sword 
of Acorns and fought Naugus to a standstill, only for Dr. Eggman to distract them all with his 
latest fiying fortress. 

The Royal Guard had begun ushering them to the safety of a bunker in the Royal Miltary 
Headquarters, bur Rotor had ducked out to his home to change into his Nanite Suit. The Freedam 
Fighters had already gone out to meet the Death Egg, and he felt the need to join them. 

But with his sash in his hands, his duties as @ councilor came back to him. The perpetual 
twinge in his back reminded him of why he retired from active duty in the first place, 

| put on the suit to save my family,” he reasoned with himself. “This threat is easily just 
as important. But when do the threats stop being ‘enough’ to 

jarrant the suit? | got away with it once, but twice..” He looked 
ut the window again to see the Tomado and Freedom Fighter 
Special zipping around the Death Egg. Rotor smiled ruefully and 
buttoned up his uniform again. He knew his friends. They would 
have everything under control, They needed him to do his job 
and to let them do theirs. 
‘Whit was the worst that could happen? 


“UNDOUBTEDLY one oF THE MOST 
—, SUCCESSFUL EXAMPLES OF VIDEO GAMES: 
)\ CROSSING OVER InTo OTHER MEDIA!” 
- NINTENDO POWER MAGAZINE 


Don’t miss oe ik adventures of 


Collect the ongoing series at your local comic store, today! 


GET ALL THESE GREAT ARCHIE COMICS & GRAPHIC NOVELS AT YOUR LOCAL. 
COMIC BOOK RETAILER. TO SEE MORE GREAT ARCHIE COMICS READING VISIT 


WWW.ARCHIECOMICS.COM 


‘comicshoplocator.com | 


